eiicei of ;n John8on's constitution may not, perhaps, have made life appear to him more insipid and unhappy tKap it- generally is: for I aw sure that he had less enjoyment frpm ;it than I have. Yet, whatever additional shade his own particular sensations may have thrown on his representation of .life, attentive observation and close enquiry have convinced me, that thece is too much reality in the gloomy picture. The truth, however, is, that we judge of the happiness and' misery of life, differently at different times, according to the. state of our changeable frame. , I always remember a remark made to me by a Turkish Jady,,educated in France, " Mafoi, Monsieur, notre lon&eur depend de la fafon que. notre sang circuit," This have I learnt from a pretty hard: course of experience, and, would, from sincere, benevolence, jnipress. upon, aO , who honour,, this hook with a perusal, that until a steady conviction.. is, obtained, that the present, life, is., an imperfect state, and only a passage to.a, better, if we comply with the divine scheme of, progressive improvement; and also that it is a part of the mysterious plan of Providence, that intellectual beings must "be made perfect through Buffering;" there will be a continual re-f\ir,rence i$f disappointment and uneasiness. But if we walk with hope,in " the mid-day sun'' -of revelation, om; temper and disposition will be such, 4iat the comforts and enjoyments in our way will be relished, while we patiently support the inconveniences and, pains.,, After much speculation and varipiw reasonings, I acknowledge myself convinced pf the truth of Voltaire's conclusion, " Apres tqut